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Lucid Dream
Dulce Vasquez
You wear your soul on you face as a snake slithers off your tongue.
You wrote the words to a magic melody that remains unsung.
Drinking nectar of the gods the night is vast.
When lust is your muse- the spell has been cast.
Riding through the mountains, following no trail-
the journey is in motion.
When it ends-did it fail?
You call on your lover to comfort you through the night.
Soon the day yawns through the window and you both bathe in the light.
That similar face on your pillow, sweet scent of her hair-
Didn’t your mother tell you it’s impolite to stare?
The morning is a requiem of the night before.
Evidence of the death of your solitude lies in bottle on the floor.
Free floated on a sea of liquor,
now you’re washed up on its shore.
Living your own fantasy, life’s a lucid dream.
You thought you had deciphered it- but nothing’s what it seems.
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